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	1. Bitter reunion

"Loki!"

The twins butted heads and boasted, "Take that Snotlout!" "Looks like you're all _wet_!"

Said Viking, who was indeed soaking wet from a bucket of freezing water being dumped on him just yelled, "I'm going to kill you two! Hookfang blast them!"

The monstrous nightmare growled and actually listened to his owner for once, flaming up and chasing the twins until he managed to singe their behinds.

Hiccup sighed and walked over to the twins, who just jumped into a trough of water with sighs of relief, "No gratitude sister." "Yeah, it was just water….we should've used sap like we wanted." "We'll do it later~"

Hiccup smirked a little, "Well, I'm glad you seem back to normal Tuffnut." Ruffnut cringed, "Don't mention that word around us Hiccup!" "Yeah, it's just….weird calling either of us _that_."

The chief's son scowled but helped the twins out of the trough, "I'm just saying you seem to be in a better mood this past month."

Tuffnut pursed his lips a little but smirked, "Well you know, it _has_ been three months since Via left. Can't have her come back to see me acting like Snotlout."

Ruffnut gasped, "If you ever start acting like him I disown you as a brother!"

Hiccup fought back a chuckle, "I don't think there's any way that could happen Tuff; she'll be back in no time."

Tuffnut proclaimed with his helmet against his chest, "No Hiccup, she's probably having a huge adventure with awesome danger and explosions~ A rogue Viking living freely out in the wilderness~"

Ruffnut did the same with a sniff, "And we can't enjoy the destruction either….she's having the best time of her life to be sure brother~"

Hiccup just grumbled, "Why do you two have to make everything so dramatic?"

* * *

><p>*Presently, Via was definitely not having the time of her life at all.<p>

She just sighed and held her knees against her chest to stay warmer, wondering how in hell she was going to out of her present situation.

_It's been three months and everything was going fine, I got to see some new dragons…some I wish I didn't meet up with…chatted with Trader Johann again but now I'm just screwed. _

_I should've paid more close attention and stayed higher in the sky, now these dragon hunters have me…..why can't I catch a break for once? I'm just glad Scarfume isn't injured…at least not yet._

Her train of thought was short lived as that huge brute unlocked her cell with a snide grin, "All right woman, it's time we had a little chat."

Via just sighed and stood up with a scowl, wincing from the sudden sharp grip to her arm and being lead into a small room past all the cells. She caught a glimpse of Scarfume, who looked like he was ready to start spitting acid everywhere again until she made a small gesture with her hand to stand down.

An irritated roar was the response as the brute looked back at him snarling, "That dragon has a major attitude, I'll have to fix that."

"Don't even think about touching my dragon unless you want to get killed, I can only hold him back so much."

She grunted when she was roughly forced into a chair, fiddling with her shackles again as the hunter snarled, "I'll be the judge of that." Via just shrugged with an indifferent tone in her voice, "It's your funeral then, can't say I didn't warn you."

_It's only been a day but so far I think he's buying it, if anything the other guards believe how dangerous Scarfume is and not to mess with him. I'm not exactly lying but I have no idea what they plan to do with my dragon._

"Now, I believe an introduction is in order since you'll be with us for quite some time. I'm Ryker, one of the best dragon hunters there is if you haven't noticed that by now."

The woman just murmured, "Via…the dragon rider as you already know."

* * *

><p>Ryker just growled under his breath, "Exactly, now let's get this interrogation underway. Who taught you how to ride a dragon? Let alone a Changewing no less~"<p>

"Me."

"You? Don't make me laugh, that type of dragon cannot be trained."

"You must be blind since you obviously saw me riding him."

SMACK!

Via tried to fight the painful sting to her face, not to mention the tears forming since her eyes are very sensitive as the brute snarled, "I'd watch how you speak to me Via, you're on MY ship and I can make your stay here a living hell until we reach port. Then your fate can be decided by my brother."

She sniffed a bit but didn't say anything, so Ryker continued his questioning, "You must've had training or a helping hand to ride that dragon, so that means you must know where the dragon eye is~"

She arched a brow and asked questionably, "Dragon eye?"

"Don't play dumb, you've affiliated with those meddlesome dragon riders from Berk since they obviously trained you to ride a dragon and you know their secrets. Tell me where it is!"

It should've been plain as day that Via's expression had no idea what this brute was talking about, to which she in fact didn't have any clue truthfully anyway, but Ryker didn't buy it at all.

She just shrugged, "Not that it matters, what kind of dragon eye are you talking about?" Ryker clenched his fist and grabbed a piece of paper off a desk and shoved it in her face, "This!"

To her it looked like some sort of telescope, but she honestly never seen it before as she shook her head, "I've never heard of or even seen this before."

* * *

><p>Before Ryker had to the chance to slap her again she sensed someone else enter the room before muttering under her breath, "Damn."<p>

The hunter arched a questioning brow at her sudden behavior so didn't strike the woman….mostly from curiosity how she knew instantly someone entered without him making a sound.

An amused yet irritated voice just purred, "What's this? You started an interrogation without me Ryker? You know how I _love_ to get information out of a prisoner~"

_Not him….._

*Dagur came into plain view about to ask where the prisoner came from until he saw who it was. Ryker arched a brow from the sudden crazed giggle that erupted from the deranged Viking's throat as he mused happily, "How great is this!? I go on a little errand for supplies and when I come back what do I find? My precious moonlit warrior seeing the error of her ways to join me~"

Via just muttered, "Go to hell."

Ryker fought back a chuckled from the blunt response as Dagur was only amused and wrapped an arm around her shoulder, "Now Via dearest, don't dwell on the past. It's time for a fresh start between us. By the way…_love_ the chains~ I've always been a big fan of bondage."

Before Via could say anything Ryker interpreted, "You know this woman Dagur?" "Know her? Know her!? This is my bride~ well, soon enough anyway."

Ryker merely roared with laughter, "You almost had me there for a moment."

That response pissed the deranged Viking off as he snapped, "I don't see what's so amusing Ryker; never mind, I take that back. How CAN you take this seriously since no woman will want you for _any_ personal reason~"

* * *

><p>That remark made the dragon hunter whip out his sword and aimed at Dagur's throat, which he didn't budge an inch, "You better watch what you say to me or your usefulness won't last long. Luckily I can take out my anger by disposing of the woman since she's of no use to me."<p>

The deranged Viking just snorted, "I highly doubt it so don't make me laugh. Be that as it may, you're missing the point. She _does_ have valuable information regarding other things and will be staying here unharmed."

Ryker just frowned as he lowered his sword, "It's my ship and I can dispose of her if I wish; her dragon too. Once it's slaughtered, its hide and scales will fetch a hefty price."

Via was about to protest but kept silent from the sudden tight possessive hold on her shoulders as Dagur threatened in a low voice, "The woman is _my_ prisoner and _very _useful to me. Here's a little food for thought for you Ryker; if you or your crew so much as touch her in any way I'll be using your skull as my own personal piss bucket."

The brute could tell the deranged Viking wasn't bluffing, though he could fight and kill him he didn't want to go against his brother's orders since they need to stay in an alliance with Dagur.

Ryker just muttered as he walked past him, "Do what you will then."

*Dagur just sighed once they were alone, "So ungrateful these hunters are. Now, Via dearest~"

Via froze from the….actual gentle…kiss to her neck as the brute murmured with a crazed giggle, "Let's catch up on old times~"

**TBC:**

**Hope this story will be good and kept in character….I hope anyway….reviews greatly appreciated ^_^**


	2. The Next Step

Just hearing that she jumped up from her seat and tried to make a run for it, only to be easily pulled back by the shoulders and pushed against the wall.

Dagur chuckled as he pressed his body closer and mused, "Eager are we? That fun will come later I promise. I just wanted to have a little chat."

Via arched a disbelieving brow and didn't resist when he firmly nudged her back towards the chair to be seated again. He mused thoughtfully as he observed his prisoner, "Hmmm, a new tunic I see…red looks good on you."

She scowled with a mutter, "I had to get a new tunic since _someone_ ripped my other one." Dagur giggled like the madman he was, "That was a good day~"

He then arched a brow and fiddled with her earrings, "These are new, a single Changewing scale for each ear; an interesting accessory but makes sense in your case."

His expression then turned sour when his fingertips touched her burning and no doubt red cheek asking bitterly, "What happened here?" Her response was blunt, "Ryker hit me."

Dagur snorted, "Tch, must've been before I threatened him; at any rate let's get down to business shall we."

He pulled a vacant chair in front of her and plopped into it asking very seriously with a frown, "Why are you really here? Are Hiccup and his little pals on their way to save you after when you gather information from the hunters?"

"You know very good and well I haven't been back to Berk since I left. I was literally in the wrong place at the wrong time when this happened."

The berserker scratched his chin thoughtfully before growling, "You do have a point and I believe you; however, you do realize if you don't cooperate with me this time….your dragon is as good as dead~"

Her eyes widened in fear and about protested but Dagur gently covered her mouth cooing with an evil smirk, "Ryker will get what use out of you concerning the Changewing and actually helping _me_ make stronger acid-proof weapons and shields. Be that as it may, after the dragon's use is done it'll be killed. But this is where you scratch my back and I'll scratch yours~"

The woman had a bad feeling where this was going, the bastard had leverage on her this time and it's going to be her downfall.

* * *

><p>"I can keep your dragon safe but only if you willingly cooperate with me. That means no escaping, participating when we fuck, helping me destroy Berk, becoming my queen, bearing my heirs, and most importantly obeying my every single command~"<p>

With that said he rubbed both her thighs, threatening to move towards her inside leg as Via wracked her brain to think of something to get out of this; if anything just change the agreement somehow.

"Don't decide just now, I'll give you until tonight to make a decision. In the meantime you'll have to return to your cell."

Via just let out a heavy sigh, being led to her destination when she tried to give Scarfume a supporting smile even though it wasn't convincing; that's when someone caught her eye.

There was girl with black hair with a horn attached to her belt staring her down when she was placed back in her cell, Dagur followed her line of sight and chuckled, "Oh that's right, I don't believe you two met. Heather, this is your future sister in-law Via."

Via's mouth dropped, "You're kidding?" The girl just smirked, it was eerily similar to her brother's musing, "Yeah, it's hard to believe I know but he's telling the truth. Why didn't you tell me about her Dagur?"

"What difference would it make?" "Um, let's see….she could be a spy~"

Dagur rolled his eyes, "I assure you she isn't. Now, let's get back to work and don't forget our little deal Via. I'll be back tonight as I promised."

A guard suddenly coughed to get their attention, "Um, Lord Dagur and Miss Heather; Ryker wants to have a discussion about the prisoner in private."

Dagur snorted as they left, "What a nuisance."

* * *

><p>*The beserker chief was annoyed as it was during the little meeting, but the hunter was dead set that Heather knew of Via and it was pissing him off from the constant questioning.<p>

His sister snapped, "For the last time Ryker, I have NEVER seen her before."

Dagur grumbled, "I can vouch for that, as I've said already she didn't appear until about half a year ago. I didn't personally come into contact with her until that point so she may have been there longer but who cares!?"

Ryker growled bitterly, "There may be some truth to what you two say but I'm not convinced. I want to know HOW this woman able to ride and train a dragon without having learned from the riders of Berk?"

Heather rolled her eyes, "What's the big deal about this Ryker? Hiccup learned on his own so what makes this any different?"

"She's tamed a Changewing! They're impossible to train and I hate to admit this, very difficult to catch. That's why the price on their hides is so profitable. I don't trust this woman and she should be eliminated."

Dagur snarled viciously, "Do I need to repeat what I told you earlier? She is NOT to be harmed except by me~"

The ebony haired teen gave her brother a nervous look and tried to reason, "Look, we don't need to make any assumptions about Via right now. Knowing Viggo he'll question her himself and he'll be very displeased if he finds out you've killed a prisoner that could be very valuable. As you've said she knows a lot about Changewings."

The dragon hunter pondered in deep thought before nodding, "That suits me just fine, Viggo will get the woman to crack if I don't by the time we reach port."

Dagur snapped, "Do I have to slice open your skull and pound your tiny brain to get the message through that NO ONE goes near her except me!?"

Heather quickly grabbed the crazed Vikings arm that was going for his sword murmuring, "You don't have to worry about anything Dagur, I'll personally make sure no one tries anything."

"That makes me feel better…now…since this conversation is over I'm going back to my prisoner."

Once again his sister intervened, "No wait…I'll do it. Let me question her…girl to girl."

Dagur groaned but muttered, "Fine! Have it your way, but I'll be back when the sun sets so DON'T let me down sis."

"Of course not brother."

* * *

><p>*Via was curious to what the meeting was about, glancing up at the bars for the small window at the top of her cell.<p>

She was fighting the seasickness again, but this ship wasn't so bad; it sailed quite smoothly and didn't rock about so much.

"I'm not going to give in! I can't…I'm getting us out of here."

She managed to grab the bars and hoisting herself up to peer outside the window, getting some nice fresh salt air which made her feel a bit better as she braced her feet on the wall and started jerking the bars.

"What are you doing?"

Via didn't look at Heather and mused, "Two things: getting some fresh air and trying to escape." "You know that's not going to work." "I know but I can try, just put yourself in my shoes."

The teen sighed and whispered, "Look, between you and me I know Hiccup and the others." "Tell me something I don't know." "Huh? How do you know that?"

She kept jerking and stated, "I know enough about you from the others, but apparently you're just digging your own grave."

Heather hit the cell door snapping, "You don't know anything about what I'm going through." Via hopped down with a sigh and stretched her arms snapping back, "Well whatever it is, from the impression I'm getting you're not one of them….am I right?"

The downward cast glance to the side told the woman everything and softened her tone, "Look Heather, it's none of my business why you're truly here working with these cut throat dragon hunters but it's going to get you killed. You may have them fooled but not me and I'm a complete stranger. We're in the same boat, once we meet this Viggo it'll probably be our undoing."

"You're clever Via, but don't ruin this for me." "I promise I won't, I learned from the masters on how to play dumb….of course I'm kind of loopy too so it comes easy to me."

Heather smirked and asked, "How did you train that dragon?" "Really? You're going back to that?" "Well, it's either you tell me your story or let Ryker get it out of you. As you've seen he won't believe you and it'll be an excuse to harm you."

* * *

><p>Via tapped the cell door in deep thought before agreeing, "You definitely have a point and it actually doesn't matter to me whether you guys know my information or not."<p>

*It was a long conversation between the girls but Via was being honest and Heather could tell, amazed how she met Scarfume but even more so worried to why someone marooned her. Via didn't know and probably would never find out and she seemed fine with it because now she feels like she fits in.

"That's about it Heather and please convince him I don't have any clue to what the dragon eye is. That had to have happened after I left to keep Berk safer from your brother."

"I will, but is it true that he wants to marry you? It doesn't sound like Dagur….or even possible."

Via shrugged, "I couldn't agree with you more but he's just got it in for me and…..uh-oh…it's sunset."

Right on cue the main door opened and the chief waltzed in with the expression that he was planning something _big_.

"I got Via to give me valuable info so Ryker won't have to come near her." "Oh really~ Why would she tell you…so easily?"

Via mumbled without enthusiasm, "You know Ryker won't believe anything I say anyway so why get tortured? Besides, my story won't change anything or benefit what he wants to know anyway."

The news seemed to pacify Dagur so he nodded, "Alright, now run along sister. Via and I have some catching up to do." The teen had no choice but to leave, leaving the woman completely at the mercy of the deranged Viking.

*The woman gulped as he entered her cell, slowly backing away from him until he quickly grabbed her chain and jerked her small frame to his chest.

He just chuckled like mad before pressing her against the wall, her lips claimed by the forceful pair as she tried to be able to speak.

* * *

><p>A tight squeeze to her behind made her squeak, to which he relished as his tongue made its way inside her mouth trying to coax the woman to join.<p>

Dagur finally growled in annoyance and pulled back, "I don't feel no participation Via!" Said woman gave an irritable comeback, "We haven't made a deal yet now have we? So, in the meantime I'm NOT going along with this."

The beserker pursed his lips and seethed, "Thank you for reminding me, did you make a decision?"

"Give me more time?" "No! I've waited long enough so what's it going to be Via? I win either way you know."

Via just murmured softly, "I know that, but here's _my_ proposition. I won't try to escape and will obey you to the best of my ability if you keep Scarfume alive and well even when we reach port."

Dagur arched a brow and clicked his tongue, actually thinking on this matter, "I see, what about my physical demand?" "As I've said…..to the best of my ability."

"Why should I agree to this?"

"Well, wouldn't it be nice if I was cooperative like you said…..even just to a certain point. It'll make life for both of us much easier. I just want my dragon safe."

Dagur sighed and softened his grip a bit, "Very well we have a pact, but what about the rest?" "Not part of the deal! I'm not helping you destroy Berk, having your children, or marrying you!"

The deranged grumbled irritably but glanced off to the side in deep thought.

_I could refuse her proposal but this'll benefit me significantly. I'll have her doing whatever I want with at least some effort on her part and in the end I win anyway. The dragon won't be a problem since it's a powerful one and then I'll marry her just as planned whether she wants to or not. The rest will fall into place in time…..perfect~_

"Fine, now let's close the deal~"

"Not here!"

"What now!?"

She murmured with such a cute pout he almost lost his willpower to wait even just a moment longer, "I don't want my dragon to see or hear….please?"

_She's in for the fucking of a lifetime if she keeps looking so cute._

Dagur mused with a wide smirk, "Very well, let's go to my cabin for some privacy. I don't want anyone disturbing us anyway. By the way, you better keep your end of the deal~"

*Via then feared that maybe she couldn't put forth an effort in having sex with the Beserker Viking as she was led into his quarters, gulping when the door was shut as he locked it with a crazed grin.

"Now let's remove these shackles and see just how obedient my little moonlit warrior can be~"

**TBC:**


	3. Lust Tactic

Via fidgeted uncomfortably as the Beserker paced back and forth chatting away happily, "Oh there's so many ways I want this to begin but which do I choose!? I can have you suck my dick, even better to have your finger yourself for me~"

With each suggestion the woman just cringed that much more until he finally threw his hands up, "I can't fuck wait anymore! Strip for me~"

"S..Strip?"

He plopped down in a chair and mused with a large grin, "You heard me. Now do it!"

Glancing down at her hands with a frown she held up her shackles towards him as he growled in annoyance and grabbing the key from his belt, "I rather they stay on but your garments will be in the way." She rubbed her sore wrists once they were removed followed by the ones on her ankles as he chuckled, "Don't get use to this brief freedom, they're going back on~"

She just muttered under her breath, "Of course they are."

*After he sat back down he waved for her to continue leaning forward so his elbows was on his knees, resting his chin on his folded hands with the same eager expression.

_The things I go through…..but I have no choice._

Via quickly just kicked off her boots and began to remove her shirt when he snapped, "Not like that! Strip slowly and wriggle that body around~"

She rolled her eyes and continued, stiffly mind you but slowly rotated around as she pulled her tunic over her head and tossed it to the side, then began undoing the fur skirt and letting it completely fall to her ankles.

A loud hum from behind her must've meant Dagur was enjoying himself as she hesitated to pull the leggings down, leaning over so he could get a nice full view of her behind as they slowly came off next.

Via tried to control her breathing and keep from hyperventilating, her nerves were making her hands shake from the humiliation but continued….even slower than usual because the only thing that was left was her breast restraint.

* * *

><p>She gave him the side view as she unclasped the front, she rushed a bit taking it off before covering her breasts with one arm as she dared to finally even glance at the Berserker.<p>

*Dagur thought he was going to completely lose his control before she was even done, especially since it appeared she was actually trying as he hoped.

He could see how nervous she was since it was obvious, including the visible shaking but that just made his libido sky rocket even more. It just made her seem more innocent.

_I'm going to have to fuck her many times tonight before I'm satisfied~_

"Lay down on the bed~"

His piercing gaze glistened in excitement as he watched he obey his command. _Who would've thought this obedience would be getting me so hard!?_

He actually felt ready to cum at any moment but didn't want to rush it just yet, this was only the beginning. He wanted the woman to desire him on her own free will, but he had to play it right as he replaced the shackles only on her wrists.

He knew what Ryker thought of him and many others, sure he was deranged and too arrogant and reckless; not to mention he wasn't the most intelligent when it came to strategic tactics unless they were surprise attacks.

However; he knew the human body and anything to do with sex while experiencing the ultimate orgasms…having experimented with his own naturally and at brothels. Every person was different on what made them tick…well….get aroused so to speak.

Yes, he's been with a lot of women and men but how else can you find out? He wasn't sure about Via the first time he fucked her; he thought she may have been a closet masochist due to her gentle nature but that wasn't the case.

She never got even remotely wet, so that could only mean gentle actions would be more beneficial….or herbs to force an arousal for some nice hard fucking which he plans to do in the future.

_I just need to find out what makes you go crazy and then you're mine~_

* * *

><p>*Dagur leaned in and began gently kissing the quivering lips, letting a growl slip out since she wasn't participating until he felt her attempting it before traveling his greedy mouth to taste every inch of his lovely future bride.<p>

He eyed the delicate hands gripping the fur blanket until the knuckles turned white but ignored it, grabbing the soft thighs and trying to force them apart.

"No resisting Via. Trust me you'll love this~"

Those metallic orbs never met his green heated gaze as he felt the muscles slowly relax and very gently latched onto his prize; suckling and licking the delicious blossom.

This is what Dagur longed for: the writhing, quivering, the tiny whimpers. He grinned as he kept up the soft actions, glancing up at the resisting countenance with tightly shut eyes and pursed lips.

He paused for a brief moment cooing, purposefully breathing on the sensitive bud to make it worse for her, "Don't fight it~ I can tell you like what I'm doing to you."

_She can deny it all she wants but these tasty juices say otherwise~_

Dagur applied more pressure due to the fact he could tell she was about to cum, the legs closing in around his head and the fact she was trying to pull away from him was a dead giveaway. Mostly he could taste it, slightly bitter but now it tastes sweet~

It didn't take long before something had to give; her lower body arched and writhed from the impending orgasm with a tiny gasp as he relished the sweet taste, licking his lips as he hastily stood up to see her expression.

Dagur was displeased she didn't look overwhelmed as he hoped but the orgasm and the fact she was wet for him said otherwise.

He quickly began taking off his garments, freeing his aching shaft and mused softly as he rested his hand on her head, "Now you need to return the favor."

The sudden determination to resist emerged and he saw it on her face, he rolled his eyes and forced her to sit up, "You don't want me to go back on my word now do you?"

The woman scowled and glanced at the thick rod in front of her face, her nerves getting the better of her again until Dagur firmly gripped her jaw to make it open up as he pushed his dick inside the resisting mouth.

* * *

><p>He didn't move; only just holding her head there waiting impatiently for her to do it. Unwillingly her tongue began tasting what was in her mouth, the tongue always betrays damn it all and toughed it out.<p>

Dagur moaned and fought the urge to thrust his hips, "That feels so fucking good~ Suck it just like that baby~"

He urged her to suck slow at first but then faster until he came, holding the once resisting head still growling, "Swallow it."

He watched with a heated gaze to make sure she did, taking a sadistic pleasure from the disgusted expression until he pulled his still hardened shaft away.

He arched a brow from the sudden sputtering she was doing, actually about to be concerned she was choking until she coughed it all up onto the floor.

Dagur was relieved he stepped back and absentmindedly stroked the soft light brown hair, "Can't get it down hmmm? Can't say I've never seen that before; but I'll try to remember not to force you to swallow next time~"

Before she could say anything the Berserker shoved the woman back and spread her legs, he couldn't wait anymore as he shoved his cock inside that tight cavern with a loud moan.

Dagur almost forgot his plan until he saw the pained expression on the woman's face from the force he was using before easing up….._damn I almost blew it…why does she have to feel so good and bring out my violent nature~ I LOVE to fuck hard!_

With all his might he thrusted at a steady pace trying not to go harder, when he lifted the lean legs onto his shoulders leaning forward to make his thrusts go in deeper he cause her pain again.

He almost felt sorry for how sensitive she was but this is Dagur the Deranged…a sadist and masochist….growling in irritation he leaned back and continued like that.

"Quit blocking out how much fun we're having my moonlit warrior and look at me while I fuck you~"

* * *

><p>Dagur's grin just went wider as she muttered, "No." He liked the fact she was resisting actually since it made the sex more fun to him, but slapped her behind cooing, "It'll be such a shame if you don't participate. I don't feel those hips meeting mine~"<p>

He knew he won when he shifted his angle and the woman complied with his threat, the rest was pure bliss for the Berserker chief. He fucked the woman harder and finally gaining music to his ears filled with tiny moans and some whimpers; sure he wanted screaming but at this stage he knew she wouldn't do it and wasn't the type to if anything….but he would change that in the future to be sure.

"Fuck~ I'm going to cum!"

Dagur latched is mouth onto a perked nipple sucking harshly before pulling out and releasing his seed with a vocal moan; collapsing next to _his_ woman cooing into her ear once he got his breath back, "That wasn't so bad now was it?"

A dark glare was his response once she rolled over as he gawked.

_She's STILL going to be stubborn after that!? ….Not like it matters she isn't going anywhere and it just means more effort on her part~_

With that evil thought in mind he rolled the woman back over and began coaxing her into more sex before he let her go to sleep.

* * *

><p>*It went on like this for weeks; next thing you know Via was stuck on that ship for a month already….which still felt like forever She was still confined to her cell per Ryker's orders despite she's never tried to escape.<p>

She fiddled with her necklace again, missing Tuffnut more than usual and wondered if she ever see him again or hear his corny jokes and random moronic statements.

_I feel like I've betrayed him but what choice do I have right now? I have to keep Dagur happy or else Scarfume is dead but what will Tuffnut do if he finds out? He won't take me back after all the times I've had sex with…..damn it!_

Via felt ashamed as it was and hit the cell door, pacing back and forth irritably. Sure she managed to persuade Dagur to let her visit Scarfume practically every day for a few minutes as her reward for cooperating, but this couldn't keep going on.

_If only I could set Scarfume free…..I'm stuck here but at least I won't have to worry about his safety anymore….no he won't leave me behind…..I want him to be free even if I can't._

A sudden squeak got her attention and there was a Terrible Terror outside the window peering in, fiddling with her necklace she suddenly got an idea.

"Hey little guy, you shouldn't be here or else the hunters will get you; but I hope you can help me out."

She remembered Hiccup mentioning these dragons were good at delivering letters and mentally prayed that this one lived on Berk; and Skullcrusher was a tracker dragon too.

She slowly walked up to it and reached out her hand to let it get her scent before it licked her hand and rubbed it affectionately. Via pulled off her necklace and hoisted herself to the bars putting the necklace around its neck murmuring, "Take this to Berk and give it to the chief or Hiccup, the boy who rides a Nightfury you can't miss him. Be careful."

The dragon let out a tiny squeak and flew off, she knew it was a long shot but Via would try anything to escape or get help.

"What are you doing?"

* * *

><p>*Ryker's tone wasn't comforting and that made Via worry, she hopped down from the bars musing, "Trying to escape again."<p>

"Those bars won't come loose from your weak strength." "You never know."

The brute had an evil grin on his face for some odd reason and it sent a chill up the woman's spine, he's been distant from her the past few weeks and hasn't hounded her about anything aside from the first few days.

_I thought Heather convinced him I don't know anything….so why all of a sudden….._

He chuckled and unlocked her cell door musing, thus interrupting her thoughts, "I'm pleased to inform you that I sent Dagur _and_ Heather on a little recon mission for the day."

Via gulped and stepped backwards as the large brute kept advancing closer, "I…I hate to ask but why…."

He slammed a hand against the wall beside her head musing, "It means I won't have _any_ interruptions for a good while. I kept my distance to avoid any suspicion from those annoying Berserkers that I _still_ intend on getting the information I want.

Via tried to stay calm but her voice cracked because to be quite frank….Ryker scared her, "I thought Heather told you everything?"

"She did, but where's the fun in letting someone else do the interrogation."

The large hand suddenly gripped the woman's chin with a cruel grin, "The fear in your eyes is a good incentive for what I'm going to do to you."

**TBC:  
><strong>


	4. Ryker's Agenda

"But I already told you what I know! Don't you listen!?"

Via struggled like crazy being dragged out of her cell from the iron grip to her arm, her dragon began shrieking in fury and slamming his body against the bars; nothing would keep him quiet this time.

"How about you stop this pitiful resisting or I kill your dragon right here and now. It's of no concern to me whether it dies or not."

Via slapped his face the best she could due to the shackles and snapped, "If he dies you might as well kill me too!"

Ryker growled and jerked the woman closer snarling, "Don't tempt me. Now shut your dragon up!"

When she didn't comply he grabbed a bow and arrow from the wall and aimed it through the bars; Via was too late to stop the bastard from shooting Scarfume in the leg.

His pained cry tore her heart in two and she was about to spew out many curse words when Ryker covered her mouth and wrapped a bulky arm around her waist to pin her flailing arms against her sides.

"Blame yourself for its injury; more will come to your dragon if you don't meet _my_ demands. Dagur is the least of your worries now."

*Via was trembling in fury and fear when she was carried down below, the shackles being removed only for another pair to be reattached including her ankles.

She was facing the wall and curious to what he was going to do, gasping when he grabbed her tunic and pulled out a knife.

Ryker cut her tunic straight down the middle and jerked it away from her back; he made it worse by reaching around under her shirt to unclasp her breasts restraint and removing that too.

She cringed when the toughed callused hand stroked her back as he mused, "Such lovely skin, it's almost a shame~"

"Wh….What is?"

* * *

><p>He brushed his lips over her ear purring, "That I prefer women with battle scars~" With that said he traced his fingertips along the scar on her right eye and left arm chuckling before walking off to the side and grabbing something from a chest.<p>

"I almost forgot."

He forced a gag in her mouth and tied it around her head musing, "I rather hear you scream but I don't want to risk you biting your tongue."

Via was beyond petrified by this point, many things were crossing her mind on what was going to happen but when a loud snap echoed in the small room and the burning pain on her back confirmed it.

A loud muffled cry of pain came out; she gripped the chains just for the sake of grabbing something as another crack filled her ears.

The pain from the whip was almost unbearable; tears were streaming from her eyes and clenching her teeth on the gag from how much it stung. She could feel the blood oozing down her back from the lashes and tried so hard not to break down crying even though she was failing miserably.

She already lost count from the lashes, her body was already too weak to stand on her own feet but she kept trying.

*Ryker had that sadistic grin plastered on his face the whole time, taking his sweet time in between the strokes to hear more of the muffled cries; the sight of the long bloody gashes on the once unblemished skin made his groin tighten significantly.

He felt like ten was enough for her body to handle, which he guessed correct since she was trying to keep standing but barely.

The dragon hunter also didn't want her dead now, he couldn't place it but she wasn't like other women. He always had a thing for feisty girls in general, but not to get involved with; too much conflict and exasperation with women like that always wanting to be in control and challenge their man for supremacy.

_She has some spunk but not enough to be a fighter. Rather docile nature for a Viking._

Ryker removed the shackles and kneeled down next to her half sitting form asking gruffly, "Where's the dragon eye?"

* * *

><p>He took the gag off and it took the woman a few moments before whispering, "I don't know what that is."<p>

He smirked since he knew she was telling the truth, this was just an excuse to have some fun with her.

"Very well, I believe you now."

If he wasn't mistaken she just muttered a curse at him that sounded remarkably like 'you fucking pile of shit.'

He just chuckled and made the woman lie down on her side with a firm hold on her arm and leg musing, "Colorful language I'll give you that."

*Ryker couldn't contain himself and pulled off her garments as she tried to weakly resist, whimpering when he sucked on a thick digit and stuck it in her anal entrance.

He probed rather roughly musing all the while as he held her still, "I've been watching you, not once has Dagur fucked you anally so I'm going to be the first."

Via's voice cracked when another finger was added whimpering, "I thought I was being watched…ngh…stop it!"

"I had a hunch you did, the constant glances towards the door was proof enough. I quite enjoyed myself with all the things you've done with him and I'm a bit jealous that fool gets to have all the fun."

Ryker couldn't take it anymore and spat on his hand to lube it up more and position the tip loving the pleading, "Don't…please…"

He just smirked and in one powerful thrust made his dick inside that tight cavern with a low groan. Via practically screamed in pain and Ryker quickly began thrusting. If one thing he knew fucking someone in the ass didn't hurt too badly when done quickly rather than slowly.

His grunts were loud and gruff, making sure the woman stayed on her side instead of her back to avoid her wounds getting worse. He leaned forward more to keep a tight hold on her forearms from flailing about and the tear stained face just made his libido sky rocket.

* * *

><p>Ryker fucked her hard and fast considering he hasn't been with a woman in a long time before finally letting out a low growl when he came, making sure to fill up that tight backside with sadistic glee.<p>

After a few moments of rest he pulled out, taking it the rather cute pained squeak from the woman and mused as he grabbed a rag and wiped off the blood from his still hardened rod and licked his lips, "I'm not done yet, but I'll be nice this time."

At this point Via couldn't really tell what was real or not…her mind would only register the pain coursing throughout her entire body. She knew Ryker said something but she didn't know what it was.

The only thing she felt other than pain was the hot flesh in her mouth, the back of her throat burning before another hot substance she was forced to swallow, which just came back up mixed with the taste of vomit that made her even sicker to her stomach.

*After he was through and noticing the woman had passed out he smirked and left the chamber ordering, "Attend to her injuries before putting her clothes back on then put her back in her cell. Not a word of this to the Beserkers."

"Yes sir!"

Ryker let out a nice fulfilled sigh before glancing at the wounded Changewing, taking the note of death in those yellow orbs for him as he just snorted, "You don't get the special treatment unless your rider persuades me otherwise~"

The dragon spit some acid at the bars and a bit managed to get on the hunter's arm as he hissed, managing to get it off before it melted his tough skin. He hit the cell door angrily, "Just for that you'll get no food for the rest of the week."

*It was late when Heather and Dagur returned, the girl still uneasy about the whole mission, "Why did Ryker send us both?" The chief just shrugged, "I don't know, I wasn't even needed so that was a complete waste of my precious time."

Heather asked with worry, "I know he said we both were needed but I think he was lying to us." Dagur let out an exasperated sigh, "You're thinking too much about this sis, it's late and we can pester him in the morning if that'll make you happy."

* * *

><p>She watched him head the opposite way asking, "Where are you going?" "Um…let's see now…I'm heading towards the cells which could only mean I want to see Via. It's a full moon tonight and my little songbird must be missing her devilishly handsome future husband~"<p>

Heather rolled her eyes and pinched the bridge of her nose, "I doubt that you idiot."

*Dagur made no effort to keep quiet, he knew by now she was a light sleeper as he made his way towards the sleeping bundle he could see by the moon's light through the window.

"Wakey, wakey, Daddy Dagur's home~"

He impatiently waited for her to groan in irritation or let out an annoyed sigh but none came, he arched a brow and nudged her with his foot which earned a pained whimper.

His eyes narrowed, "I didn't use much force for that noise." The Berserker was suspicious and noticed her breathing was labored; he knelt down and growled irritably grabbing her shoulder, "No need to pretend anymore now…."

His hand had slid down to her back and his hand became warm, there was a lot of heat coming from her back and he was feeling moisture too.

A glimpse of a light coming his way he snapped at whoever it was, "Give me that light!"

Heather jumped from the sudden shout, having just coming down there to put Windshear's gear up before asking, "Is something wrong?"

"Just get over here!"

* * *

><p>His sister grudgingly complied as he snatched it from her when she gasped at the sight. Via's entire back was bandaged but it was obvious she was tortured from the blood stains on the gauze; she slowly backed away from Dagur who was obviously livid but he didn't say a word.<p>

Heather didn't know what to make of this, when he was pissed he always yelled, complained, and started hitting or killing anything in sight but as of now….silence.

He stood up with his fists clenched as he looked in on her dragon, holding up the light to see an arrow in its leg but luckily the dragon wasn't dead and it wasn't a fatal wound.

Dagur returned and merely ordered in a dead tone, "Tend to her dragon's injury while I take her to my quarters."

Heather didn't argue and hastily went to Scarfume's cage, Windshear gently nudging and being affectionate to calm him down for her rider to be able to help him.

Scarfume liked Windshear and would only let them two, aside from his own rider, to even come near him. "This has to be Ryker's doing, but luckily your injury isn't too serious."

Heather couldn't understand why the hunter tortured Via anyway after she told the truth, she knew he was dangerous but not that much of a sadist. "There, good as new. Don't worry; we'll have a word with that jerk in the morning." Scarfume let out a small grunt of appreciation, nuzzling Windshear again before they left.

*Dagur was more than just pissed, he wanted to gut and strangle Ryker with his own intestines, make him eat his own organs and shit for the stunt he pulled.

He redressed her wounds since they were still fresh and put some healing ointment on the gashes, "Any deeper and it would've went to the bone."

She needed a bath too as it was but even more so now, the only thing he could do was take her soiled clothes off and give her a sponge bath.

He washed her silently, trying to control his temper when he saw the bruises on her forearms which weren't by his own hands. Rolling her over he saw her eyes flutter open but it looked like no one was home so ignored it until he saw her backside.

The dried white substance and blood smear on and in between her cheeks said it all before hastily getting the rest of her body cleaned before placing the fur blanket over the unconscious form.

He calmly headed outside and locked the door to prevent anyone from entering before finding his way down to the barracks where Ryker's men were with murder flaring from his cold green gaze.

He made sure they all were awake and alert before locking the door behind him grinning evilly; knowing without a doubt the only Viking to leave this room…..would _only_ be him.

**TBC:**


	5. Reluctant Consolation

The next morning was unusually quiet to Heather, she felt really uncomfortable as it was about what happened to Via and Scarfume last night but this feeling was worse.

She had checked on her own dragon to be safe and she was sleeping soundly before sighing with relief, that's when she went back up on deck to see her brother….coated in blood.

Heather gasped, "Dagur! What happened!?"

He lazily lifted his head up with a small crazed grin cooing, "I just let out my anger last night sis~" "What did you do?"

He stood up with a happy sigh, which freaked her out tenfold since she's never seen him look this…well…deranged and psychotic before; not this bad anyway. "I'm getting back at Ryker where it really hurts with what he did~"

Heather followed his line of sight to the barracks and the pieces came together, now it made sense why it was so quiet…no one was out on deck by now except for the Berserkers crew.

"Dagur, why kill his men!? They weren't the cause of Via getting whipped! You should've killed Ryker instead."

She whispered that last part for obvious reasons but her brother just snorted, "I could've, but _he _did something else that I'm not happy about. The only reason I didn't kill him personally and give that bastard the same punishment as she was dealt, is that we need the hunter's to get what I want. This way I get to let out a lot of anger, some necessary bloodshed which I've been deprived of lately, and another way to tick the guy off."

Heather furrowed her brows questionably, "Understandable I guess, but what else did he do to her." "Think about it sis; what usually happens to women on board a ship of Viking men?"

The ebony haired teen gasped and couldn't believe what she just heard, she knew Ryker was dangerous and a sadist but to go that far as to raping Via!? She watched Dagur head into his quarters as she tried to let this sink in with a deep frown, "This is getting more out of hand, not to mention why all of a sudden did he decide to do that. More importantly, what will Ryker do when he finds out?"

* * *

><p>*Via woke up with the dawn, very slowly as she tried to process where she was. Her body felt like it was on fire from the constant stings and hissed as she tried to sit up; letting out a whimper since she was fully seated on her behind when the recollection came in a quick rush.<p>

_That damn bastard, the lashing was bad enough but the rape in the ass…that was pure torture. It's no wonder I passed out. I just hope Scarfume is ok…I need to get that arrow out of his leg._

A sudden sharp sting to her chest made her gasp in pain, clutching it before quickly letting it go. _What the hell!?_

There was a small square bandage right underneath her left collarbone, she didn't remember it and gently removed the gauze to see what it was.

Via's mouth dropped in horror to see a Skrill insignia there, maybe two or three inches wide tops, and now her mind was racing how it got there and why.

Her throat felt dry and wanted some water, but not before glancing down at the rest of her bandages. Her top half was covered but she was naked underneath to be expected. She tried to smooth out her hair, still missing the braid that's been gone for the last week.

_Dagur just had to mess up my hair…but why does it smell clean. I should smell really bad after last night. I wonder what he'll say since he apparently brought me in his room._

A click on the lock made her glance that way as said man entered, her eyes widened from all the blood on him but he didn't say a word to her yet. He glanced at her and merely poured some water into a pan before grabbing a rag and cleaning himself.

After a few minutes of silence since she was mostly in deep thought wondering who he killed…rough guess but where else would the blood come from when he sat on the edge of the bed and made her gasp.

She didn't know what to say and it seemed he didn't either for a moment, until he finally just mused, "You've been avenged."

She blinked a few times before trying to speak, "After wha….ngh…" He arched a brow from how hoarse her voice sounded and fetched the woman some water, which she chugged down and whispered, "Like I was trying to say…that's all you got to say Dagur?"

* * *

><p>He jumped up from the bed and towered over the woman, "What in Thor's name do you want me to say!? Is it not obvious how furious I am about last night!? There's no point in asking you if you're ok because I'm not an idiot! I know you're not! I just avenged you, which I don't do for ANYONE, the least you can do is show me some gratitude! I brought you here, bandaged you, and even took care of your damn dragon!"<p>

He scowled when her eyes started watering and snapped even louder, "Don't even think about crying either! I can give you plenty of better reasons to cry about you know!"

"You..you took care of Scarfume? He's ok?" He leaned down and was practically in her face fuming, "That's it!? That's what's making you cry!? You're a selfish little…."

He stopped midsentence when the trembling arms wrapped around his neck in an embrace, which caused his anger to recede quite quickly surprisingly and his eyes widen.

Dagur was confused by this notion to say the least, the woman truly didn't make sense half the time as it was but this topped it off.

_She's hugging me after all the yelling I did at her? Of her own free will at that! _

After a few moments he sat on the bed and shifted to a more comfortable position, timidly returning the hug and taking noting of his neck getting wet from her tears, that and the soft sobbing.

"So…you wanted a shoulder to cry on hmm~ Must be desperate if you want mine."

He heard a soft chuckle which made him grin but not disengaging the embrace until she wanted to.

_Maybe this little stunt of Ryker's will be beneficial to me now….Via will despise that hunter more than me and maybe team up with me~ Ooh this is a good day for Dagur~_

"Thank you Dagur."

* * *

><p>He arched a brow from the soft whisper but just mused, "A king has to protect his queen doesn't he?" Hearing that Via slowly pulled away and gave him a fixed look as he just smirked naughtily, "Well it's true."<p>

She just sighed and tried to clean her face, which he grabbed a clean moistened rag and gave it to her when she murmured and made that smirk turn into a huge grin for the Berserker, "I suppose so."

Dagur felt like she was silently accepting the fact they were going to be unified and tried not to gloat; he knew if he did she would be stubborn again. It was short-lived sadly when she pointed at her chest, "What is _this_ about!? Not to mention WHEN did it happen!?"

He wasn't fazed by her random outburst and stated in a dead tone, not before thinking.

_Well that didn't last long._

"I gave you my crest seal last night, I'm surprised you don't remember since your eyes shot open and you screamed. As for why; I'm making it perfectly clear now that everyone knows you belong to me."

"You branded me like an animal!? That's not going to stop anyone from…from…"

"Spare me the drama and get over it, you've already had a taste of Dagur and this is a reminder even to you that you will _always_ be mine."

Via didn't know how to respond to that aside from thinking how stupid it was, like she needed yet another unneeded scar like the ones on her back, so just bitterly dropped the subject. It couldn't be taken back so she just asked for reassurance changing the subject completely.

"So um….Scarfume is ok?" "Yes, I had Heather tend to his wound and he should be fine." "That's good; when I see her I'll thank her too."

"Fine and I hate to ruin the moment here again, but what all did Ryker do to you?"

Via pursed her lips and tried to speak calm, "You already know." "I just have a hunch there's one more thing I don't know about." She glanced at the chief and just murmured, "I remember the whip and the rape from behind….anything after that was fuzzy but I know it happened…the taste…"

* * *

><p>She trailed off and rubbed her throat; Dagur's fists clenched in a tight ball and growled, "He fucked your mouth too." A small nod was the answer but he didn't say anything, at least he decided not to when a thundering voice roared from on deck, "DAGUR! GET YOUR ASS UP HERE NOW!"<p>

Via flinched as the Berserker just mused, "Oh goody, he must've found the present I left for him~" He left to meet the hunter and locked the door, not taking any more risks as he met the piercing glare from Ryker.

*Ryker punched him in the face when he was close enough yelling, "What happened to all my men!?"

Dagur just chuckled after wiping the blood from his mouth, "I would've thought you of all people would know Rykee~ Since you need an explanation I'll be more than happy to tell you…I slaughtered your crew after the little stunt you pulled last night."

Ryker clenched his fists in fury and growled menacingly, "You killed my entire crew because of a woman? How low and weak you've become~ No female is worth avenging."

Dagur just gave the hunter a cocky grin with his arms crossed, "That just shows me how dumb you are. You forget, if we don't have women our bloodline goes caput." "That has nothing to do with avenging a female!"

"If you would've killed her dragon last night my leverage would be gone AND the cooperation I've worked hard to obtain! Of course, I _did_ have a lot of built up anger and needed to get it out. Thanks for getting under my skin Rykee….I needed it."

Ryker bitterly kept his composure and shoved past him but not without growling, "That woman will be your downfall and when it does….I'll take great pleasure in slaughtering your crew and have a front row seat and taking part in your death~"

Despite the threat, Dagur rolled his eyes and went to attend to some business with his own men as Ryker smirked and thumbed the key to the deranged Vikings room he just swiped.

He waited a few hours before he dared try anything, keeping an eye on his sister too since she was Dagur's little spy now. He quietly entered the room when the Berserker was up on the mast and the ebony haired teen was near the rear of the ship.

* * *

><p>The woman's fear stricken eyes almost made him lose his composure, gesturing with his finger against his lips to keep quiet. He glanced behind him to make sure he wasn't followed before hurling the woman against his chest and anticipated the pained cry as he covered her mouth.<p>

He adjusted the sheet wrapped around her lower half before easily lifting the small frame up by the waist and quickly carrying the half wriggling form down below.

He whispered in her ear with amusement, "Don't worry, I'm not going to hurt you again. I just want to show you something."

He jerked the door open and glanced down at her horror stricken countenance, forcing her head to keep focused on all the dead corpses in the room whispering in her ear, "You see what you've done? All of my men died because of you."

He released her mouth as she shook her head with tears streaming down from her half-lidded orbs, "It's not my fault….you caused this." "If it wasn't for Dagur's little obsession with you none of this would've happened."

"That's not true; if you didn't rape me….they didn't have to die." Ryker grinned and pressed her closer against him still whispering, taunting her, "They didn't need to die at all, but because of you they did. He should've gone after me; it makes more sense after all."

She didn't say anything this time, just trying to look away from all the corpses and the overwhelming smell of blood. He could see she's never seen anything so horrifying before and this would traumatize her weak mind, just another way of getting back at Dagur for killing his men.

"I wonder how thrilling a nice fucking in a room of dead bodies would be? We can make it a ritual, having sex covered in freshly spilled blood to avenge my men so they can enter Valhalla with honor~"

With that said he pressed his hardened erection against her backside, her breathing skyrocketed even more as he cooed stroking her hair, "I'll be nice and fuck you in the natural way this time."

"Get your fucking hands off my woman!"

He growled in annoyance as Dagur and Heather stood there with frowns and dark glares, "Let her go Ryker unless you want an axe blade in your back."

* * *

><p>The hunter just chuckled, "No need for the meaningless threat, I'm only showing Via what she caused." He sat her down and Heather caught her before she fell as the brute just tossed the key to the Berserker musing, "You really need to keep a better watch on your key, someone could steal it."<p>

"Via calm down, take slow deep breaths."

The teen tried to calm the woman down, she was hyperventilating and in her state she didn't need to be stressed. Dagur just seethed as he watched, narrowing his green gaze how frantic Via was and reasoning with herself, "It's not my fault…it's not my fault…."

Heather gave her brother a worried look before murmuring, "Let's get her to Scarfume and maybe she'll calm down. She needs to get away from this room."

He just grabbed Via and carried her to said destination, the dragon growling upon his arrival but whimpered when it saw its rider, Dagur just growled back, "Don't try anything dragon or else I'll take her back and you'll never see her again."

Heather motioned for Windshear to calm him down, which the Changewing reluctantly let his guard down as Via was placed at his side. Heather frowned when she burst into tears clinging to her dragon's neck, murmuring things she couldn't make out before laying a hand on Dagur's shoulder, "Let's give them some privacy, I'll stand watch at the door and Windshear will stay in front of this cell."

He just nodded and let his sister lead him away as he seethed and punched a cell door, "I just made progress with her this morning and now she may be mentally broken for who knows how fucking long!"

Heather pursed her lips but tried to be reassuring, "Ryker knew seeing all those bodies would mentally scar Via and it sounded like he was trying to convince her it was her fault too….but she's strong Dagur, she'll make it out alright. She needs time to heal and better to leave her with her dragon right now."

"I suppose….I can't wait until this damn alliance is over with so I can destroy and wipe out that entire dragon hunter tribe~"

* * *

><p>*The next week seemed longer than normal but Via was improving, her back was finally about healed despite the few scabs. The healing ointment they had worked wonders and her ass didn't hurt now, a mild sting here and there but it was tolerable.<p>

Scarfume and Via were the happiest they've been since they've been captured because they were together, she finally managed to accept what happened and try to let it go. She cuddled closer to her dragon murmuring, "I wasn't the cause of their deaths, and my weakened state must've had something to do with me actually believing it. At least it's all over, that part anyway…I just wish we could leave this place behind and get off this damn ship."

She took in account that Dagur didn't bother her for anything and stared at him through the bars, he was presently sharpening a knife. She couldn't understand why he was being…nice…since she's been prisoner this time. It was an odd way of showing it but he did seem to care about her health and wellbeing.

_When I was his prisoner he was brutal and clingy, now it's like he's trying to make up for it. For someone that's this deranged he seems to have a little bit of a soft side despite branding me like a damn cow!_

Scarfume snorted from her sulking expression but licked her head until Dagur whined out of the blue, "You have _got _to do something about your hair! I can't stand the way it covers half your face."

Via gawked, "I can't braid well and it's your fault it got messed up anyway."

Heather smirked and was glad to see she was somewhat back to her old self as she listened to them bickering, actually hoping deep down her demented brother would change for the better because of Via and maybe… just maybe…she could forgive him for killing her adoptive family.

* * *

><p>*The tension was high the day of his and Dagur's confrontation, Ryker changed direction to a closer port for more supplies after sending one ship posthaste to Viggo to let his younger brother know what happened and where to meet him….he needed him to play a hand in this matter immediately.<p>

The brute noted the next week how Dagur was practically glued to the woman. He was a bit disappointed she was kept in the dragon's cell since that means he couldn't fuck her again…well…with more difficulty getting to her anyway.

His order on the dragon going without food was ignored, Heather saw to that personally and making sure Via had plenty of food and water to heal. He didn't give a damn about the dragon getting fed at this point, he was still debating on when to kill it, but better to be safe and check with his brother because Viggo may have a plan for it.

Ryker's only amusement was that the Changewing wouldn't let Dagur inside the cell to attend to her injuries, only Heather could and that was just because of her own dragon.

He found it interesting the Berserker Chief was even willing to personally attend her wounds and not let anyone else, that's what followers are for but then again, he probably didn't want them to see her topless.

_Why is he so obsessed with her? Come to think of it, from what I've heard Dagur raped her too before we joined forces, so why is she so cooperative with that lunatic? The dragon is the key to her alliance with him but that can't be just it._

"LAND HO!"

Ryker peered through his spyglass, spotting his brother's ship which was already there waiting as he chuckled, "Now the real fun begins~

**TBC: reviews are much appreciated **


	6. Viggo's Discovery

Via heard the cry from on deck and was glad she will be back on land again but her gut was telling her otherwise.

_Something doesn't feel right. I thought they said we'd be a sea for at least a few more days so why stop now?_

She stroked Scarfume's snout as he growled as did Windshear when Ryker stood in front of the cell with a snide grin. "Alright Miss Via, my brother wishes to speak with you."

_That asshole has a brother? This just keeps getting better._

He glanced at Heather and ordered, "Get your dragon out of the way so I can escort our prisoner." The teen reluctantly did as was told but stood in his path retorting, "_I'll_ be the one to escort Via to Viggo, and then I can have a word him myself."

The brute just chuckled, "No you won't. He doesn't want to speak or even see you Heather, his direct order is for _me_ to bring the woman to him. Your order from my brother is to take her dragon off this ship and lock him a cage. Now get out of my way."

Heather clicked her tongue angrily but moved out of the way, arching a brow at Dagur who was glaring at Ryker as she whispered, "Is he bluffing?" Her brother shook his head, "He's telling the truth. I'm not allowed to enter his hut either; our focus is on the dragon."

*Via hastily stood as Ryker entered, barely able to control Scarfume from attacking the brute which he deserved but her dragon would die in the process if that happened. She wouldn't put it past these hunters to have another excuse to kill her dragon.

She silently made a gesture for Scarfume to stand down and jumped out of Ryker's reach stating, "Don't touch me, I can walk on my own….now anyway."

He just smirked and followed close behind to make sure she didn't make a break for it, which was unlikely since she wouldn't get far without her dragon.

The woman breathed in the fresh air she's been deprived of, fiddling with the baggy tunic that kept slipping off her shoulder as she finally made her first step on land after what seemed like forever.

* * *

><p><em>At least I'm not wearing a dress this time, but this thing is so thin. It's all they had so better this than being naked covered by a sheet I guess.<em>

A hard shove from behind almost made her fall face first and she glared behind her shoulder, "Was that really necessary?" Ryker was amused and tried to do it again but she dodged it until he pointed, "That's where you're going."

She flinched from how creepy the small hut looked; it was decorated with dragon bones. The hunter grabbed her arm this time and pulled apart the drape as they both entered. Via's eyes widened when she saw Viggo, he didn't look much like Ryker in the physical department but there was a similarity none the less.

She was very uncomfortable being in the same room with him, much like when she first met Ryker, and knew he was nothing but bad news.

She gulped and tried to slowly back away but the brute forced her forward and guarded the doorway. The younger sibling finally decided to speak without looking up from his charts, "I trust you had a decent journey brother? Aside from the mishaps you mentioned in your message."

His voice was smooth, dark, and very sophisticated with a touch of intimidation.

Ryker mused, "It could've been better."

Viggo fiddled with a compass murmuring sadly, "I was deeply distressed to find out our entire crew was slaughtered on your ship, but then again." His tone turned dark and his eyes drifted up to look at his brother, "If Dagur could've killed them all so easily when they outnumbered him extensively, then it shows me they were too weak and needed to be disposed of anyway."

Via felt rooted to the spot in fear, Viggo's eyes were dark and piercing like he was looking into your very soul, especially when they turned to her.

It surprised her that his gaze softened suddenly and he asked politely, "I don't believe we've met my dear, but I've heard so much about you. I'm Viggo Grimmborn, leader of the dragon hunter tribe. You are?"

It took her a minute to find her voice but finally murmured, "Via." A small frown emerged on the hunter's face, "Your entire name please."

* * *

><p>Via was too shocked to be intimidated at this point, because she never expected a polite conversation from any of these hunters despite how dangerous this guy is in particular.<p>

"Really? No one has ever asked me what my last name was before…..it's Via Wilkenshire."

His eyes widened a bit before asking with more interest, "Where are you from my dear?" "Far away…I'm no good with coordinates." "I see, from my report it says you were marooned."

She nodded as he motioned for her to sit down and then glanced at Ryker, "Give us a few minutes alone brother, I'll call you back when I'm through."

Said man did as was told but not before glancing at the woman with a smirk, which didn't go unnoticed by his younger sibling.

"How did you get marooned?" "I..I don't really know. I mostly just remember my head getting hit and then I woke up on Changewing Island." "I see, how do you know you live far away then?" She arched a brow, "Because where I came from there were no dragons at all and the climate was warmer."

Viggo hummed in deep thought and stood from his chair, circling slowly around his desk and resting his hands on her shoulders causing her to tense. Leaning down he whispered darkly in her ear, "If what you say is true, the journey would've taken a few months so how were you unconscious all that time?"

_I don't like where this is going._

"I don't know." His breath on her neck sent a chill up her spine as the tone gained more malice in it, "I would appreciate it if you told me the truth, I detest liars. Would you like for me to demonstrate what I would do?"

She quickly shook her head no as his tone softened, "Good girl, now how did you truly get marooned?"

He didn't release her shoulders as she took a deep breath, not expecting the real truth to be told to a complete stranger. "I ran away from home. Gathered lots of supplies and sailed off in a small ship that one person could operate. I had no clue where I was going, then after a month or two the weather began turning cold and then a storm hit me not too long after. My ship was severely damaged and began to slowly sink, but it was too small to have a rowboat attached…..I was just lucky I saw land and grabbed what supplies I had left which was barely anything and paddled my way on a piece of driftwood. I almost froze to death from the coldness of the water but I managed to make it and that's how I got there."

* * *

><p>Viggo hummed with a nod and placed a gentle kiss on the back of her head murmuring, "You poor thing, you accidently marooned yourself…such a pity. You'll be very useful to me."<p>

Via scowled and muttered, "How so? I DON'T know what that telescope thing is so don't even start with that."

He finally let go of her shoulders and went back to his desk, "I believe you my dear and that wasn't what I was referring to. You'll be useful to me because if I heard correctly you can train a Changewing."

Arching a brow she crossed her arms muttering, "Just one but we had to bond first, I can't just train a random dragon like that. They're all irritable and violent."

"I'm well aware, but if you trained one you can do much more. They're the perfect dragons for infiltration and I'm quite certain you are as well having learned from them as well. Such a skill is highly regarded and can be taught to my men."

"What are you saying!? You want me to train your crew to infiltrate other villages!?"

"Precisely, I've had many reports from my brother stating you're indeed skilled in this matter which will help our tribe become even stronger. Even Dagur helped prove it when Ryker overheard him boasting about how you knew he was in the bushes when you first met."

Via was overwhelmed but muttered stubbornly, "I won't do it." "Oh you will my dear; it'll be a shame your dragon will have to suffer because of your failure to comply with my demands."

That tore it and she jumped up yelling, "You too!? First Dagur uses my dragon as leverage on me, then Ryker, and now you! What the hell is wrong with all of you!? I'm sick of being passed around like a loving cup!"

Viggo smirked in amusement at the random outburst, "Loving cup?"

"It's the first thing that popped in my head, I couldn't think of anything that gets passed around and everyone wants to _share_ and have a piece of it."

* * *

><p>He took in account the reddened cheeks as she said that but didn't dwell on it, "Be that as it may, this is what happens in the Viking world. The strong will obtain what they want by any means necessary; get use to that fact my dear. Ryker! Have someone escort Via to one of the cave cells until I wish to speak with her again."<p>

Via scowled the whole time as she was led away to yet another cell to be locked up like an animal, trying to think any way of getting out of this mess.

*Viggo watched them leave before murmuring, "Ryker, may I have a word with you." "What is it brother?"

The younger sibling fumbled around through some scrolls in a chest asking, "Did you realize her last name is Wilkenshire?" "No I wasn't and felt no need to ask, but come to think of it…it does sound familiar."

"I couldn't agree with you more, that's why I'm double checking something important. Here it is."

He stretched out a scroll with many names as Ryker peered at it too, "The family tree? You don't' think she's related to us do you?" "It's a possibility, let me see. Considering her age it might be around this side of the family."

Ryker watched with much interest as Viggo read every name and traveling his finger around until he stopped with a chuckle, "Well I'll be, I didn't believe it to be possible." "What?"

"Garth Grimmborn."

"Wait, isn't he the traitor we've heard about that left our tribe years ago?" "That he is, it was such a shame too; he was an excellent hunter and gardener for our tribe, he had the green thumb from what our father said. Look at his wife's name though."

"Dahlia Wilkenshire. It can't be…."

* * *

><p>"I thought I recognized the name, from what father told me Garth was out trading for supplies with some villagers from a far away land and met Dahlia, then shortly after got married. That's when he left our tribe because he was sick of killing dragons and wanted to settle down in a peaceful village."<p>

Ryker snorted, "What a fool. So what does this mean concerning Via?"

"My dear brother, Miss Via is our third cousin give or take. She's a Grimmborn and apparently has no knowledge of it."

"What!? How could she not know? The wife takes the husbands last name in a union."

Viggo sighed and rolled the chart back up, "We may never know why but there are only two possible explanations. One, he pretended he didn't know his last name to avoid anyone finding him or to show his allegiance to the village of his wife so he took her last name…it's not uncommon."

"Well it's ridiculous none the less; we're harboring a traitor's child." "On the contraire my brother, this could be fate. You and I are the only living Grimmborn's left of our tribe aside from a few cousins; now we've gained another member of our bloodline."

Ryker fiddled with his mustache musing, "That is a good thing I suppose. She's the only woman left of Grimmborn blood isn't she?"

Viggo hugged his brother and patted him on the shoulder with a small grin, "Yes. This is a fortuitous day for us Ryker, but let's get one thing cleared up first. You mentioned Dagur is to marry Via, correct?"

"Aye."

" Under no circumstances can we allow that to happen."

Ryker snorted, "Why not? Who cares if he marries her, it's none of our concern?" Viggo sighed with exasperation, "_I_ care brother and so should you; let me rephrase this. If Dagur marries Via, then that would make him our in-law."

The brute shuddered, "That's a disturbing thought."

* * *

><p>He sat in his chair, "Exactly and not only that; with marriage comes children. She will bear a child with Berserker blood tainting our pure Grimmborn bloodline."<p>

"You're absolutely right Viggo, we can't allow that to happen. Just the mere thought of being related to that freak…ugh. How are we supposed to stop it?"

Viggo sat in deep thought until a small smirk emerged and interlaced his fingers, "It's simple, it'll be too much of a hassle to keep stopping Dagur from marrying Via, which from what you've mentioned he's very persistent. The best way to solve this problem is for _someone else_ to marry her."

Ryker just arched a brow muttering, "How's that going to change anything. The situation will still be the same."

The brute knew that all too innocent smile and had a bad hunch about it. Viggo pointed at him, "_You'll_ be the one to marry Via."

"What? Be serious Viggo."

"I'm being deadly serious brother. If she marries you the union is permanent until death comes to one of you which won't happen anytime soon."

"Why don't _you_ marry her?"

"She's not my type, but from what I can see you fancy her if even a little bit don't you?" Ryker averted eye contact with a growl and that said it all.

"That won't stop Dagur from trying to take her back you know."

"Oh it will, I know he's not one to follow the rules but we can see to it personally he dies if he so much as even attempts to take her away. That's if he's even still interested which I highly doubt he will be, especially when it comes to her bearing your heirs."

Ryker sighed and pinched the bridge of his nose, "I hate to admit it but I like this idea, and it'll rid us of the Berserker for good. Although, she's a cousin of ours so won't the children have defects? "

"Not at all, she's more of a distant cousin. Look on the bright side, the next generation of Grimmborn's be powerful. Imagine your strength, my intellect, and her infiltration techniques; how magnificent they will be~"

Ryker just smirked and nodded in agreement before chuckling, "Aye, but how do you recommend we get her to go along with this?"

Viggo just leaned back in his chair musing, "Leave it to me."

**TBC:**


	7. Drunken Play

"You ready for tonight?"

"You bet! It's about time we get to have some fun around here."

Via kept hearing about some kind of party or event happening tonight, the music in the air should've made it obvious, but every time she asked the dragon hunters they just scoffed and told her to keep quiet.

_I wish I knew what was going on AND where they took Scarfume. I haven't seen him in two days…come to think of it, Dagur hasn't come around either. What in hell is going on!?_

She finally caught sight of some of the Berserker guards and luckily they entered the cave as she asked eyeing the jugs in their hands, "What's going on? Is there a party or something happening? My dragon is ok isn't he!?"

At least Dagur's men would speak to her, probably by his order but who's to say. "Well, it's not exactly a party Miss Via. We're all just bored and want some entertainment so we're playing some music and drinking just like the hunters." "Yep, it gets pretty dull sometimes. Don't worry your dragon is fine too."

She sighed with relief that Scarfume wasn't hurt but despite that she was beyond bored too.

"Really~ can't I come?"

The two guards glanced at each other and shook their heads, "We can't let you out of your cell or we'll have to answer to Ryker."

Via scowled, "You should be more afraid of Dagur. He's your chief isn't he!?"

"Well yes but…in this terrain…it's their turf."

"Oh yeah I forgot about that. Tch, well how about this; you guys come in here and drink with me. I promise I won't try to escape."

She backed away to the furthest wall with a small smile to prove it as they hesitated, "We don't know…."

Via pleaded, "Oh come on we're just going to drink and have some laughs~ I'm BORED out of my mind and deserve some fun too. Besides, you're still doing your job on guarding me; they didn't say anything about making sure I don't escape from _inside_ the cell."

They both just shrugged, "Why not? We have to stay here anyway so let's make the most of it." "Sounds good to me, now remember Miss Via don't try to escape."

She held her hands up in surrender, "I promise."

*An hour later they were talking about random things until Via finally asked, "I know this is..hic…a silly question but, would I make a good wife?"

The guard called Gunner nodded, "I don't see why not, Lord Dagur likes you a lot so it makes sense he wants to marry you." She gently slapped his leg with a scowl, "No he doesn't! He's just obsessed…I want to know WHY he wants to marry me. It's not like I have a dowry~"

The other guard Spike patted her shoulder, "Don't fret too much about it Miss Via, the crew, including us, can't wait until you two tie the knot." "Really…how come?"

"Well, you're really nice~ Lord Dagur needs someone to talk some sense into him and not throw his men overboard all the time when he's angry and he's ALWAYS angry. You calm him down somehow."

Gunner nodded after taking another drink, "He's got a point, when you were our prisoner the first time..hic..he wasn't so aggressive with the crew and taking his anger out on us. That changed when you escaped…many men went overboard that night."

Via smirked a little and asked, "I see your point, but you didn't leave the men in the water did you?" "Nah, we got them out whenever Dagur wasn't looking."

"That's good…hic...maybe he isn't so bad, at least he treats me better as a prisoner than these damn hunters…..hic…pass me the jug please."

* * *

><p>*The gang was rushing to the shore on their hideout Dragon's Edge where Snotlout was currently yelling, "Let go of my nose you stupid dragon!"<p>

Hookfang rolled his eyes but let the Terrible Terror attack his rider with glee since he had it coming. Hiccup arched a brow asking once he finally got there, "What's going on Snotlout?"

"This..ow…stupid thing won't give me its treasure!"

Astrid rolled her eyes, "Treasure? Have you been drinking sea water again?"

The twins were giddy, "Who knew Terrible Terrors hoarded treasure!" "I know right, hold still Snotlout and we'll get it for you but the treasure will be ours!"

Hiccup just sighed until he noticed it wearing something around its neck. "Hold it guys wait! Look around its neck." Fishlegs squinted, "Is that a necklace."

Toothless decided to take this matter into his own claws and let out a shrill roar which caught the smaller dragon's attention, before it flew towards him and rubbed against his legs affectionately and then yawning.

Hiccup chuckled, "Nice work Toothless, this little guy looks really tired so that would explain why it's so irritable."

He walked closer slowly and reached out to pet it when it snapped at his fingers, "Wow now little guy, it's ok, I just want to see the necklace."

It tilted his head to the side curiously and then back at Toothless before lowering its head and letting he rider take it off, "I wonder why it was protecting this so much?"

The gang looked at it too until Tuffnut rubbed his chin with a scowl, "Strange, I made a necklace like that before…gasp….someone copied my masterpiece! This is outrageous!?"

Hiccup raised his hands, "Woah Tuff! You mean you made this?" "Well yeah, I made one for Via and some jerk copied it and put it on this dragon….I had my initials on it and everything too."

Astrid inspected it closer and pointed, "It HAS your initials Tuffnut, you know what this means!?"

The twins just stared blankly at them as they all facepalmed as Fishlegs explained, "This IS the same necklace you made for Via Tuffnut!"

Hiccup frowned and bit his lower lip, "If this necklace is hers and it was on this dragon, this must mean Via is in trouble and she sent the necklace hoping it would reach someone so we could find her."

Tuffnut had already snatched it away from the brunette and pursed his lips as his sister patted his back, "I knew something bad would happen to her Ruff, I shouldn't have let her leave."

Hiccup rested his hand on his shoulder murmuring softly, "This isn't your fault Tuffnut, Via knew the risks once she left but she'll be ok. We'll save her and bring her back, but first we need to go to Berk and get Skullcrusher."

Fishlegs nodded, "He's the best bet on tracking her down. Let's get moving guys."

* * *

><p>*Dagur couldn't get in on the partying as much as he loves to drink, it's just he was so damn annoyed with the hunters and wanted them all dead already.<p>

_They're ruining my plans! I would've already taken her to my homeland and got married on Berserker ground if Ryker didn't catch her before I found her again._

He angrily threw his blade into a tree yet again and jerked it out, "It was only a matter of time I suppose and the fact I'm on their turf now….even more so since it's their port…I'm not in any position to kidnap her. If I do, then the alliance is over and as much as it pains me to say it I NEED the hunter's weapons and knowledge to get my revenge on brother Hiccup!"

He threw the blade a few more times until letting a heavy sigh trying to look on the bright side of things, "I've kept my distance from my little songbird long enough, it's time for a visit and see if she missed her Dagur~"

Chuckling like mad he glanced at her dragon on the way, arching a brow from how aggressive it was more than usual but at least it was safe under his sister's watch.

Dagur was relieved he decided to keep a watchful eye on the dragon instead of the woman the past few days. He made sure to keep an eye on Ryker regardless so he wouldn't try anymore stunts but ever since he talked to Viggo he seemed more interested in keeping the dragon safe all of a sudden.

He didn't like it at all and knew some kind of plan was going on but he didn't know what…not yet anyway.

Dagur was about to ponder more about this matter until he bumped into said man himself, "Watch where you're going."

"Tch, I should be asking you where do _you_ think you're going. Shouldn't you be partying with your crew?"

Ryker snorted, "I don't do parties aside from the drinking. I'm only here to check on the prisoner."

"Way ahead of you Rykee, I'M checking…..what IS that!?"

They both furrowed their brows to hear singing coming within the cave and quietly went to inspect, only to stand there at the cell door with their mouths dropped.

* * *

><p>The woman and two guards were singing a happy tune lazily sitting against the cave wall, from the looks on their faces they drank quite a bit before Ryker roared, "WHAT is going on here!?<p>

They instantly shut up and Via snorted with a smirk, elbowing one of the guards musing, "Look who it is…the Sapist~" "You know…he does..hic…look like one."

Ryker growled questionably, "Sapist?"

She snorted with a nod, "You know a sadist and rapist put together. That makes YOU a Sapist you bastard."

Dagur was already chuckling up a storm for many reasons; Ryker getting pissed off was a huge plus. Things got worse when she whispered to Spike and he burst out laughing, "He IS bald!"

Spike laughed before he leaned over and whispered it to the other as he blankly stared at the floor, "I don't get it…" Via patted him on the back, "Let me rephrase Gunner." She whispered to him again and Gunner's mouth dropped.

All three began snickering again until they looked at Ryker…then all hell broke loose from laughter.

"What's SO damn funny!?"

"If..hic…you must know…you're bald. Like a dick….you're bald….so that means your head is a dick head!"

Ryker was fuming and glared at Dagur who howled with laughter just as bad as the drunken trio.

It took some time for them to calm down, mostly because the hunter slammed his fists against the cell door and it let out a painful echo that they had to cover their ears.

"Ow! What was that for you Sapist!?"

Via suddenly gasped as Spike murmured, "What's wrong?"

"I almost forgot something very important…hic…Gunner….so did you ever ask that girl out?"

* * *

><p>Dagur wiped some of the tears from his eyes murmuring, "There's that randomness again."<p>

Gunner fiddled with his belt pouting a little, "No~ I don't know if she even likes me." "Look Gunner, you'll never know until you ask. If anything you said she likes gardening so you can give her some seeds for a flower or vegetable to show you're interested."

He smiled, "That's a good idea, I'll do that when we get back to Beserker Island as long as no one else tries to get with her." "That's the spirit Gunner!"

The moment was ruined when Ryker angrily unlocked the cell door and came barging in until Dagur just mused without a care and hoisted his guards up by their garments, "You two had your fun now get the hell out and party somewhere else. I'll take over now."

"Aww~ party pooper!"

He arched an irritable brow at the woman but ignored it as he led his men outside. Ryker knelt down in front of the woman and grabbed her arm as she tried to remove the tight grip, "You're going to get punished for making that joke when I get the chance…no matter how valuable you are to me."

"Wait a…hic…minute. Before I was useless to you, deserved to die, and now I'm suddenly important?" He leaned in close whispering, "You heard what Viggo said unless you're too drunk to remember."

"Your…hic…point?"

"This would be too easy. What wouldn't I give to fuck you right now, I'd have you screaming for more~"

He received a weak slap to the face as she stumbled until a menacing voice came out of the blue, "You going to let her go or do I get to cut off your hand?"

Ryker snorted and withdrew musing, "We're done here…for now."

Dagur watched until he left before turning back to the woman as she was just holding her chest blubbering, "Don't ever do that! I thought I lost my mind hearing a voice come out of nowhere."

* * *

><p>He just smirked and fiddled with her hair, "You're really drunk aren't you? You know what that means right?"<p>

Her face turned red when he leaned closer and whimpered, "Pervert." "Good girl, you guessed right~"

He kissed her heatedly, grunting in surprise when her arms wrapped around his neck and joining in very willingly. He traveled his mouth to her neck, making sure to leave some nice visible hickies before removing that hideous tunic.

Dagur took into account as he latched his greedy mouth onto a nipple, she moaned and gripped his hair pleading, "Dagur~"

He quickly leaned up and began lowering his garments, "I've been waiting to hear that~" He couldn't control himself and entered with a firm thrust, trying not to lose control since she apparently was still sensitive.

He smirked from how needy she looked and chuckled when he leaned down to kiss her only for the soft arms to latch around his neck and pull him down.

Hooking her left leg onto his arm to get a better angle, moaning from the thrill until he hit that spot inside her which cause her to bite down onto his neck.

"Ohh baby~ I didn't know you were a biter…hiss…and a scratcher~"

Via was gripping onto his back for dear life and accidently clawing him because it felt so good, crying out when he switched their positions and lifted her hips up and continued from behind.

Dagur quickly noted how vocal she became, hitting that right spot with a lot of force as she became putty in his hands.

_Looks like this position is her favorite~ _

He decided to experiment and lubed up his finger and fiddling with her anal entrance but that quickly changed when he saw her face.

Pure terror and tears already forming, he mentally cursed and softened his thrusts extremely slowly before leaning over cooing into her ear, "Shhh, it'll be ok."

She shook her head, "No…not again….please don't…"

"Look at me."

It was a simple demand but she complied to see the piercing green eyes and not the dark brown pair she grew to fear, "Whose making you feel good right now?" "D..Dagur." "My moonlit warrior has nothing to worry about~"

He noted her gaze softened and nodded, tilting her head up further with her eyes closed for a heated kiss. A soft moan and her hips pushing back on his painful erection made it clear she wanted him to finish her, which he gladly complied.

They both cried out upon release before she passed out, Dagur waiting to catch his breath before yawning and covering them both with the thin blanket.

He stared at her for some time once she started talking in her sleep, at least he thought she was but he couldn't tell.

She was cuddled up against his arm murmuring softly, "I want to go home."

Dagur decided to go along with it before he finally fell asleep, "You will soon enough, but it won't be Berk."

**TBC:**


	8. Hunter's Plot vs Dagur's Decision

"Everything is in place sir."

Viggo merely nodded with an order, "Very well, see to our guest's preparation." "Yes sir."

The guard headed off as Ryker asked, "Why did you send _him_? I could've easily brought her here." "Simple brother, she would know something's wrong if you came into the picture. This matter is strictly between the two of us and then you can take over once I'm through."

The brute just smirked evilly; very eager for the fun he was promised and curious to what his younger sibling had up his sleeve.

*Via groaned and held her head when she woke up, the hangover was making her head hurt as she tried to sit up, "At least I'm not nauseous."

She could live with a headache but nausea was the worst feeling in the world….minus the few things she's already experienced already. She shivered from the chilly cave and grabbed the thin tunic before something grabbed her around the waist.

Gasping she whacked whatever it was which earned a pained yelp, "Ow! Good morning to you too!"

Her vision was blurry for a moment until she remembered what happened last night; the proof was there as Dagur sat up with a scowl rubbing his eyes.

Via gawked for a minute with a blush before muttering, "Sorry…you scared me." He arched a brow and murmured with a stretch and yawn, "Last night was a lot of fun~"

When she didn't respond he growled bitterly, "You better not even say you're mad at me. _You_ were the one who took action after I kissed you."

He smirked when she gave him 'the look' with that famous eyebrow arching up. Dagur loved seeing her do that, it was like a trademark when she was annoyed or confused.

Via finally sighed, "Don't remind me, I remember what happened….most of it. I'm trying to figure out something important. Was Ryker here?"

_What did he say? I need to remember…._

"He was here before we fucked and let's not talk about him as soon as I get up. It'll piss me off~"

* * *

><p>Via ignored him until something else hit her, "Um…Dagur?" "Hmm?" "Where did you…uh…cum?"<p>

She did NOT like the way he just sat there in silence tapping his finger against his propped knee with a scrunched up expression. He shrugged after a few minutes musing, "I don't remember. Does it matter?"

Her mouth dropped and grabbed his face which earned her a shocked expression with an amused grin by her outburst and shaking his head back and forth, "What do you mean does it matter!? I could get pregnant!"

He just chuckled and firmly removed her hands, "So what if you do? That's a good thing." Via snatched her hands back and snapped, "I'm not talking to you. This isn't helping my headache either…you're so damn selfish, ignorant, vain, greedy and a stubborn jackass!"

Dagur rolled his eyes with a sigh, the woman's anger not fazing him a bit, "You're definitely not a morning person Via. Look, if it'll make you feel better I won't abandon you."

"Wh..Wh…What does that have to do with anything?" "Let me think, usually when women get pregnant out of wedlock men don't want nothing to do with them."

Via's eyes fluttered and muttered, "That doesn't even make any sense in our case. You're the one planning on marrying me…unless you changed your mind."

Dagur gave her a fixed look and jerked her onto his lap, "I haven't changed my fucking mind Via dearest, I'm tired and want to go back to sleep but the first thing you want to do is nag."

The woman replied sarcastically, "Forgive me darling for caring if I get pregnant before I'm ready." "Mmm, I like the way you call me darling."

Via whimpered and held her face in her hands, "I can't handle you this early, you're a pain~" She suddenly started crying and Dagur felt awkward so just held her, "What's wrong now?"

She sniveled into his neck and weakly hit his chest, "I'm getting too comfortable around you!"

The chief just smirked and snorted a little from trying to hold his laughter in, mentally he was happy because she was accepting him like he planned.

"Are you two quite finished?"

Dagur's grin turned upside down when he saw one of Ryker's men standing there with a smug grin announcing, "I'm to escort the prisoner to her new quarters."

"Who says?"

* * *

><p>"Viggo."<p>

"Tch, what a nuisance. Why is she being relocated?" "I don't know sir, I'm just following orders."

Via wasn't sure what to do and judging from the tight grip to her waist she could tell Dagur didn't want her to go until he muttered, "Give us a minute to change clothes will you."

The guard hastily turned around as Via shakily stood up and putting on her clothes as did the redhead, but she had a bad feeling….even more so when the guard led her to a small hut and shoved her inside. She saw Dagur looming not too far behind but was stopped midway with some kind of order which earned the guard a punch to the face as he stood there glaring towards her direction.

_What did the guard tell him? Better yet, I'm surprised he even listens or even takes orders from Viggo and Ryker. He must need them really bad to get revenge on Berk._

"Good morning Via, I take it you've had a pleasant night."

She jumped and was shocked she didn't sense Viggo standing in the corner of the hut, but wasn't exactly surprised since her mind was focused elsewhere. "Sort of."

She eyed the washtub with steaming water in the middle of the hut as he motioned with his hand, "You're filthy my dear, I believe a proper bath is in order. I apologize that you weren't treated better under my brother's care, so allow me to make amends for it."

Glancing back and forth between the two she muttered, "Are you going to watch?" "I'm only here to assist, nothing more." "I rather stink then."

Viggo sighed before walking over with a small yet threatening demand, "Don't take my generosity too lightly my dear, either you cooperate and be grateful or I'll have to resort to force."

His words scared the woman so she shuffled towards the tub slowly to remove her clothes, he turned around to give her some privacy before she was fully undressed and into the soothing water which did help soothe her muscle aches.

* * *

><p>She bathed quietly until he took the cloth from her and added some kind of liquid to it, "Its lavender oil and will help soften your skin."<p>

*Viggo smirked from her expression and lack of resisting as he hoped; he took the liberty to scrub her skin thoroughly as a precaution to get rid of her scent just for the off chance someone came looking for her.

He made sure to apply plenty to her hair which needed it badly but let her wash her private areas by herself with his back turned so she would relax.

After she rinsed herself and dried off he pointed off to the side without looking at her, "There's your new garments right there."

*Via was skeptical with his kindness, but had no choice but to go along with it for now. Her old clothes were gone and the dress was really warm. It was a dark green which suited her fine as she put her boots back on….the only thing she had left of her old clothes was that and her earrings.

Once her hair was almost completely dried Viggo murmured gently, "Allow me." He braided her hair along the hairline so it wouldn't fall in her face anymore. "That's much better, now come along."

He linked their arms together which made her cringe and scowl, being led to another hut which apparently was for dining.

He politely held the chair out for her as he prepared a plate of food and poured some drink, "You must be famished."

Truthfully she was, staring at the food hungrily but was wary to try any of it. She knew it couldn't be poisoned but she just didn't trust Viggo.

He didn't seem fazed at all as he sat down and began eating, finally arching a brow and murmuring, "Please eat Via, you need your nourishment."

The smell of the food was too good to pass up so she slowly started eating, Viggo making small talk in general as she drank some of the wine. Once they finished he held out his hand, "Walk with me."

Once again she did what he wanted, very bitterly but he was intimidating even when being polite. He made sure their arms were linked so she wouldn't try to escape as he started a new conversation.

* * *

><p>"Don't judge my brother too harshly, he is cruel by nature but he can be quite agreeable once you get to know him."<p>

Via scowled with a snap, "I don't have any intention of getting to know him." "I understand your frustration and he shouldn't have done what he did, but I assure you it won't happen again."

She shook her head disbelievingly as the hunter mused out of the blue, "It's not like your parents Garth and Dahlia will ever find out."

Viggo want to confirm his theory was true and sure enough he was right; her facial expression was proof she was indeed related to the Grimborn's. He clarified before she could get the chance, "Yes I know your parent's names my dear because I did some research when you told me you're a Wilkenshire."

"I..I don't understand."

"I don't know how you'll take this but, your father is a Grimborn."

Via stopped walking due to the shock and was already lightheaded for some reason, she couldn't…no…didn't want to believe what he said but how else could he know their names.

"Wh...Wait….how is that possible!?"

He gave her the brief summary as she just took it in; still not wanting to believe this to be true…being related to the ones who tortured you was beyond awkward to say the least.

"I never knew….it's no wonder they didn't let anyone know but….what does it matter!?"

Viggo merely chuckled, "Keeping one's family together is imperative to me and like it or not you're a part of it. I intend to keep the Grimborn bloodline flowing and you'll come to appreciate it in time."

She tried jerking away from him but the hold was too tight as he growled with annoyance, "You're not leaving our tribe Via; you won't get the chance. Just accept what is and embrace it."

Via's vision was getting more blurry by the minute and she could hardly stand with Viggo supporting her against his side cooing, "You must be exhausted, but I know what'll ease your mind~"

* * *

><p>*He smirked as he led her to a solo hut far away from the others, whispering into her ear seductively, "You need some privacy with my brother, for a wife he'll be exceedingly gentle~"<p>

"Wha…wife?"

"Yes my dear, I've already sent a request for a parson to be here posthaste for you to marry Ryker. It'll be a privilege to have you as a sister-in-law rather than a third cousin."

_What's he saying!? There's no way! What's going on? My body aches and I hardly have any control of my movements. _

She tried to turn away but to no avail, she was too physically weak to do much of anything. The younger sibling gently nudged her towards Ryker, who firmly took hold of her shoulders with a chuckle.

"When you're through brother, we have important matters to attend to so don't take too long. Also, remember what I told you?" "Aye, I'll be gentle."

Right as Viggo was about to leave he asked with touch of humor, "By all means brother, keep her garments intact this time will you."

The brute just chuckled as Via began to panic, trying to push away and trying to keep her vision focused. Hot breath on her neck made her gasp, still trying to resist as the greedy mouth sucking on the tender skin trying to make new larger hickies to cover up the Berserker chief's.

Via's couldn't comprehend much of what was happening by this point, whatever drug or herb she was slipped was making her body unwillingly crave intimacy. Her mind was affected as well and felt like she was on the brink of sleep and awareness.

There was no escape this time and to make matters worse, it was a pleasant experience.

* * *

><p>*Ryker was thrilled the woman was so compliant, he didn't have to do much to get her excited but there was at least some participation on her part whether she realized it or not.<p>

He could tell she liked kissing, taking his time on that part and trying not to rush or get rough….he wanted to badly…he wanted to hear her scream and beg him for forgiveness.

Cracking his knuckles he reminded himself not to let his strength and sadistic nature take its course with unfortunate results.

He ravished her lower extremities and savored the tiny whimpers and moans, growling under his breath he just couldn't take it anymore he had to fuck her _now_.

He gripped the soft hips tightly as he pushed in, groaning from how good it felt before thrusting. Ryker pounded the woman rather harder than intended but he didn't care anymore, she was wet and that's all that mattered to him.

Each yelp was strained and slightly vocal but not enough to make him think twice about whether it was painful or not. He was ready to cum at any moment but it was short-lived when a thundering explosion came from the shore and the hunters were shouting.

He growled in irritation at his luck, hearing his name being called as he tried to finish but had to pull out when the guards got too close. He jerked a few times before cumming on the woman and quickly tucking his shaft back in his pants yelling once he exited, "What's going on!?"

"A dragon is loose and it's trying to destroy everything sir! We can't stop it!"

Ryker shoved past the guard in anger snarling, "You fools should be able to handle this without me!"

"We can't see it sir, it's the Changewing."

Ryker quickly grabbed the guard by his throat growling, "The woman's dragon!?"

"Y..Ye..ack…Yes sir."

The hunter knew this was extremely bad news for him and his brother and ordered, "I want that dragon back in its cage ALIVE!"

* * *

><p>*Via could hear the explosions and all the noises after several minutes, trying to pull her boots back on but it was difficult since her hands wasn't fully cooperating.<p>

_I had a hunch the drug wouldn't last long but can I get out of here?_

Once she finally got her boots on after the dress, Via stumbled out of the hut and headed in the opposite direction.

At first she was stumbling, and then she began running when she was able; then just kept going. She was ashamed and humiliated with what happened, thanking the gods Ryker didn't cum inside her and still processing that they're related and what Viggo told her.

It was SO much information to take in she didn't know what to do.

She finally stopped near a cliff edge, panting for breath and stayed there in silence for some time until someone growled behind her, "So, this is where you ran off to?"

Via faced Dagur with a small frown as he waltzed closer musing, "I have some information to give you if you're interested." "Just spit it out! I'm NOT in the mood for mind games Dagur!"

She took a step back when he advanced closer growling, "A dragon was destroying everything but guess which one?" Via's mouth dropped and asked, "Sc..Scarfume?"

"Yep, looks like your little dragon escaped. I just came from the wreckage and it's gone..far away by now."

Via didn't know how to react, muttering under her breath, "He's free? He's really free? You better NOT be lying to me Dagur!"

He snorted and placed his hands on his hips, "For once I'm not lying, especially about my leverage getting away! I know how close you two were but if your dragon has any brains, it won't come back."

_Scarfume wouldn't leave me unless I told him to…no, not even then would be abandon me….knowing him he went to get help since he's no match for these hunters…but how did he escape? Heather shouldn't have or her cover would be blown….so how?_

"I…I see."

It was a long awkward silence between the two, jealously written all over Dagur's face since he had a hunch what happened with Ryker but was stopped from interfering when she asked softly out of the blue, "Will you help me?"

He arched a curious brow, "Depends on what it is I guess."

She turned to the deranged with sad eyes murmuring, "I just found out I'm a third cousin of the Grimborn's and in order to keep their bloodline going; Viggo is bringing a parson in within the next few days to marry me to Ryker."

* * *

><p>*Dagur stood rooted to the spot with widened eyes in complete shock, dubious to the words she just said but from the look on her face it was true. The questions now were:<p>

1. How will he stop the union?

2. Forget the woman and let the hunters have their way?

3. Should he even attempt to do something about it?

4. If he interferes; is it worth breaking off his much needed alliance with the hunters to get revenge on Berk?

**TBC:**

**I let the readers be the judge; voting time **

**(or any other ideas you readers may have how Dagur will handle this or react) (Or Via herself what will she do?)****  
><strong>


	9. Plan B

She couldn't tell what was going through Dagur's mind aside from shock, which was a dead giveaway despite the frown and narrowed gaze. He didn't say a word except kept staring at her but Via could see the wheels were turning in his head.

After the exceedingly long silence she didn't get the chance to say anything else to him, more or less she had no idea of what to say anyway as the guards and Ryker found them.

The brute growled irritably, "There you are. Thought you could sneak off on me didn't ya?" He tried to make a grab at her wrist but she took a few steps back and was right at the cliff's edge.

Via glanced over it and for a split second thought about ending it all here and now.

_No….. this isn't the way to handle this. I have to come up with a plan._

Dagur suddenly snapped out of his shock when he saw the expression on her face like she would jump and stomped towards her grabbing her wrist after shoving Ryker out of the way before walking her away from the edge whispering bitterly in her ear so no one could hear, "I didn't go through all this trouble getting you just for you to take the coward's way out! Whatever they fucking did to you get over it and be the strong moonlit warrior that I came to adore."

Via couldn't believe what Dagur just said….Dagur the DERANGED for that matter…for him of all people to actually say something that sounded remarkably like he loved her.

"Enough of this!"

Ryker attempted to grab the woman again when she slapped his hand away growling, "I can walk back on my own."

As the brute just grumbled under his breath in annoyance, actually letting the woman go ahead on her but keeping close behind like the other guards Dagur smirked from the boost of confidence she gained.

Unfortunately she had to go back in the hut instead of her cell, but didn't resist as she was led inside. Ryker had ordered a few guards to surround the hut for the off-chance she tried to escape again as he left, keeping a close eye on Dagur who just glared at him like he always did ever since he tortured and raped the woman.

* * *

><p>*"What's wrong dad?"<p>

The dragon riders came to a stop on a remote island far away from the Dragon's Edge as Skullcrusher paced back and forth growling.

"It appears the trail stops here son."

Tuffnut snapped, "HOW could it just disappear!?" Hiccup shook his head in worry, "You don't think whoever took her had a hunch someone would come to help so found some way to get rid of her scent?"

Stoic nodded, "That appears to be the case because there are known herbs and oils that can be used just for that reason."

Astrid asked, "Then what do we do? We have no idea which way to go now."

It seemed to the group that all hope was beginning to dwindle down to nothing until Toothless whimpered and let out a shrill roar.

"What's wrong bud?"

His dragon wasn't listening to his rider, he let out another sound wave and listened until he darted off into the sky with Hiccup trying to help him gasping, "What's going on Toothless!?"

The others followed and Snotlout snapped, "Where is your crazy dragon taking us!?" "I..I don't know. He must've heard something."

They flew for a few minutes until a shape emerged in the sky as Fishlegs peered through his eyeglass, "What is that? It looks like a dragon."

Snotlout face palmed, "Oh just great! Like we need to run into a wild dragon that'll probably try to kill us."

Fishlegs shook his head, "I don't think so but it looks like…..oh Thor it's a Changewing!"

Ruffnut grumbled, "Why would Toothless take us to one those acid spitting dragons?"

Hiccup gasped as did Tuffnut once they were closer, "Because that isn't a random Changewing, it's Scarfume!"

They were right on it when Stoic ordered, "He's been injured badly. Hiccup, get Toothless on his right side and I'll take the left, we need to help him to the other island so he can rest."

The dragon was weak and wounded, having flew so far without any rest but gladly let the riders help him. He collapsed on his side as Toothless nuzzled his head whimpering and lying down next to him.

Hiccup stroked his head murmuring, "What happened to you Scarfume? The fact he's not with Via must mean something's wrong." Just saying his rider's name made the dragon whimper even more as the Night Fury tried to console him while the riders tended to his wounds.

Stoic patted his head too, "You're a strong dragon to come this far with those injuries." Hiccup nodded, "The wounds look like they're from arrows so this wasn't a dragon attack."

The dragon suddenly cried out in pain when Astrid pulled a small fragment of a spearhead in his thigh as she quickly apologized, "I think that about does it….um, Hiccup. You should take a look at this."

Hiccup inspected it closely and murmured with worry, "It's from a dragon's hunter arrow." Fishlegs whimpered, "Hiccup…you don't think…."

"Sadly I do, the hunters must have Via and if that's true then….she's with Dagur."

Tuffnut slammed his helmet against a boulder growling angrily, "Great! Just great! Why did Dagur have to team up with those bastards!? NOW it's going to be even fucking harder to get her back!"

After his tantrum with even more cursing the others just stared at him with wide eyes since they've heard him curse like that before.

His twin murmured almost gently, "Listen bro, just because they're involved doesn't mean anything. Scarfume can lead us to them once he's healed."

Astrid smirked, "Wow, that's actually a good idea Ruffnut."

"I have my moments~"

Her sibling smirked too and nodded before pointing at the dragon, "Hurry up and heal Scarfume so we can get moving."

The dragon just growled in annoyance and lashed out his tail to knock the feet out from the annoying blonde which made Toothless do his growl that sounded just like a laugh.

* * *

><p>*Viggo listened carefully to his brother from the recent events before asking, "You don't know how the dragon escaped?"<p>

"No I don't! Now we're fucking screwed because the dragon was the key to the woman's cooperation."

"Not necessarily Ryker, but first let's inspect the cage to see what happened."

The elder searched the perimeter around the cage, occasionally barking out orders for the guards to clear the wreckage until he saw Viggo squatting down eyeing the cage lock for several minutes.

"Viggo?"

"It appears I found the problem brother, this lock has been tampered with….quite cleverly in fact to look like the dragon's acid corroded the insides enough to break with added force. _Someone_ set the dragon free."

Ryker glanced at Heather who was helping with the damage growling, "I bet it was that nuisance."

Viggo just sighed and left the scene murmuring, "Despite how clever Heather may be this wasn't her doing. She would've already set the dragon free on your ship long before now if she was behind it."

_It must've been an act of desperation on the culprit's part for whatever goal they had it mind._

"Do you know who did this?"

"Hmm, I have my suspicion but it's a good thing I always come prepared."

Before Ryker could ask a loud horn echoed from the sea as Viggo mused with a grin, "Looks like my guests has arrived. Come brother, it's time for my backup plan to come into play."

* * *

><p>*Heather couldn't get a close enough look to see who arrived but there were two people, a man wearing a robe and a woman carrying a staff.<p>

"What are they up to now?"

"Heather!"

"What Dagur!?"

"I need to talk to you."

She arched a brow from how serious her brother looked but nodded as he led his sibling to a desolate spot so they couldn't be overheard.

She listened to what news Dagur had to say, in shock herself of the family relation, but more worried about the scheme. The ebony haired teen was actually surprised that Dagur was literally spilling his guts to her and his feelings about the matter on what he's going to do.

"I just have one question? Do you still want to marry Via knowing she's related to Ryker and Viggo?"

That earned a very threatening glare on her part and she wished she didn't mention that now as he snapped, almost reaching for his weapon but stopped from pulling it on her, "She's NOTHING like them."

"I..I didn't say she was. I just didn't know if you would take your anger out on her just because you know that relation. I'm not saying you would but…."

"Give me some credit sis! I'm not a total ass! Like I just fucking said, I don't fucking care they're related. All I care about is that we stop the union. Are you going to help me or not?"

Heather thought about it and despite that she technically didn't have a choice, she didn't want that to happen to Via anyway. She liked her and no one deserved to be forced into an arranged marriage.

* * *

><p>*Via was stretched out on bed in silence thinking long and hard what she had to do and finally came up with a plan but it wasn't going to be easy.<p>

_Lucky for me these guards are blabber mouths but I hope I can pull this off. I hate to do this to Dagur but I have no choice for the time being._

_Why am I so concerned about his feelings now? I can't have feelings for him can I? _

She already came to terms that the others would never find her so she had to look for another way to move on. "I'm sorry Tuffnut; I really did want to marry you someday."

Letting out a sad heavy sigh her frown went even lower when Ryker came back with someone else with him, she looked like medicine woman with all the beads.

"Do I even want to know what's going on now?"

Ryker didn't say a word and just left as the elder woman asked her politely to sit up, "Keep your eye on my staff please."

_This is not good._

Via did as was told and was about to ask what was the point until she suddenly passed out on the bed.

The old woman glanced towards the door to see Viggo keeping a dark watchful eye on her to make sure she did as she was told and just took pity on the woman.

"Via, you were marooned on an island full of Changewing dragons. The Vikings of Berk put you there just because you're a Grimborn but your family the dragon hunters came and saved you until Dagur the Deranged took you away again once you went on a scouting mission. He mercilessly scarred your back and chest after raping you."

She paused a moment before continuing, "Ryker avenged your suffering by slaughtering his crew on that ship before you arrived here at this port, which Viggo nourished and protected you. In time you came to love Ryker as it was and are to be married within the next few days but misfortune happened again when Dagur slaughtered your dragon and the remains were never found. You're Ryker's lover and Dagur is the enemy….."

She snapped her fingers and the woman groaned rubbing her eyes sitting up slowly. She didn't say anything except stare at the woman asking, "Who are you?"

Viggo fully entered the hut asking, "How are you feeling Via? You've been unconscious for a while after the news of your misfortune."

"Misfortune…what misf….oh."

Viggo was pleased to see her eyes watering from trying not to cry, playing along perfectly murmuring with fake sadness, "I'm fully ashamed with myself as is my brother that we didn't save your dragon in time."

She just sniffed and looked the other way, "It's not your fault…you at least tried."

Viggo silently gestured for the old woman to leave and his brother to enter, which Ryker played along just as well. "You only have to ask and I'll remove that bastard permanently so he'll never bother you again."

Her expression turned sour and murmured darkly, "No, I'll handle this my way. Dagur will pay dearly for what he did to me and I'm going to get him where it hurts."

Viggo and Ryker smirked at each other as plan B was going to make things go much more smoothly from now on.

**TBC: **


End file.
